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	Duo Poems

  
>Thrash the Heavens (My first Duo poem)<br>  
>My soul is filled with screaming demons<br>The kind that refuse to rest.  
>Even if I am sleeping they sing in the back of my mind<br>They echo like a thousand choirs  
>Each of them telling, I have done wrong<br>  
>Father in heaven I fight for peace<br>Can't you see that is my intent  
>Not to cause suffering, but to end persecution<br>To end humanities struggle for freedom.  
>To give them a world without bounds or controls<br>  
>I realize a world without control is chaos.<br>But isn't that what the world is now.  
>Most of mankind wants to lay down their weapons<br>And yet there are those who refuse it  
>Those who wish to control this universe with war<br>  
>Yet there are some that wish to live at peace<br>Unfortunate it is that man cannot be at peace  
>As long as there are those who wish to control the universe<br>There is no such thing  
>As long as the souls of the dead thrash at the heavens<br>The universe and peace is nothing but an endless dream for those who are able to dream.  
><br>  
>A Child Named Death <br>   
>I watched in horror.<br>Red spilled all around me.  
>I was stained from head to toe with death.<br>Death surrounded me and entered me   
>I was death and death became me<br>  
>Death is mystifying <br>It defies law and order  
>Death is one of the one things in the world who cares less who you are.<br>He still hunts for you.  
><br>Death is one of the known things in the universe   
>It is the one thing from birth that you know will happen<br>Even from the womb you know death is waiting for you  
><br>Everything I am is death  
>From my clothes to even my heart<br>Death even sings me to sleep.  
><br>I am the child of death.  
>The child who kills<br>The child stained in blood  
><br>Death is not evil, like man believes  
>It is relief.<br>It is true freedom from man  
>It is the release of the soul into joy and happiness.<br>  
>Except for me <br>I am living death  
>Rampaging through this hell<br>Till our holy father comes and claims me  
><br>I am the child of death   
>The child who kills <br>The child stained in blood  
>Now as I have always been<br>Everything I touch dies  
>Everything I care for dies<br>  
>I am death <br>Living and dead at the same time.  
> <p><p>
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